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Foreword
The historian Jacques Barzun was right when he said, “Whoever wants to 
know the heart and mind of America had better learn baseball.”
 Larry Ruttman knows that too, and that is why I chose to write this fore-
word to his book American Jews and America’s Game: Voices of a Growing Legacy 
in Baseball. His stories cover almost one hundred years of American history 
and the place of American Jews in that history, in the words of Major League 
Baseball players and off-field people deeply enmeshed in the game. In Larry’s 
telling, the history of baseball and many of its bright lights are recounted as 
well. This is a book that celebrates family—baseball’s, yours, and mine.
 From a professional standpoint, I can think of no greater honor than to serve 
as the commissioner of baseball. I have been privileged to lead the game I love 
since September 9, 1992, when, as chairman of the Major League Executive 
Council, I became the acting commissioner. At the time I told my wife, Sue, 
that I envisioned filling that role for several months. She was dubious about 
my prediction. I led the industry on an interim basis until 1998, when the 
Clubs appointed me as the ninth commissioner of baseball. (Sue knew better 
then, and she still does today.)
 Sue knows that I love the game with all my heart and soul. I was a history 
major at the University of Wisconsin, and I have often viewed the history of 
our great nation through the prism of its national pastime.
 The story of my family echoes those of so many other American families. 
I was blessed with wonderful parents who afforded me the opportunity to 
enjoy a great American childhood. My older brother, Jerry, and I could not 
have asked for stronger examples to follow. Our mother, Marie, taught us how 
to pursue our dreams and how to appreciate the world. A sixth-grade teacher, 
she instilled in us that education was paramount. Our father, Ben, imparted 
the importance of a work ethic to us. I learned not to do tomorrow what could 
be done today. Both of my parents wanted us not only to do well but also to 
do things the right way. Our household on the west side of Milwaukee was a 
haven for family, faith, and hard work.
 The game of baseball was a staple of the Selig home, a microcosm for a 
nation that held the sport so dear to its history and identity. My parents recog-
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nized that baseball provided a way that they could bond with their sons, and 
they appreciated that my passion for the game resulted in friendships with 
others at school and in the neighborhood. It was through baseball that my 
parents saw my first streak of audacity, amusing them when I talked about 
one day owning a Major League team. But they encouraged me to work hard 
and to follow that dream.
 I had always taken pride in my heritage and my hometown, but the arrival 
of the Braves from Boston to Milwaukee in 1953 crystallized the powerful 
sociological values of the grand old game for me. The Braves captured the 
hearts of the locals in no time, sparking a baseball euphoria in the city of 
Milwaukee and throughout the state of Wisconsin. As the franchise became 
a point of civic pride, baseball’s innate ability to bring people together and 
transcend barriers began to resonate deeply within me.
 The lives of the legends of this game tell the story of America itself. Jackie 
Robinson was born in Georgia to a single mother who led the only African 
American family on their block. As a boy, my favorite player was Joe DiMag-
gio, whose magnificence drew me to New York to watch him play at Yankee 
Stadium for my fifteenth birthday. Joe was the son of an Italian immigrant 
fisherman in San Francisco. Hank Aaron, Babe Ruth, and Ted Williams all 
represent marvelous American success stories. Another important career in 
baseball history belonged to Hank Greenberg.
 Hank is considered by many to have been the first Jewish superstar in the 
sports world. Just as Hank was becoming a fixture in the game, near the end 
of the 1934 regular season, he was confronted with delicate personal deci-
sions—ones that had to be made in the public view—about whether he would 
play on the holy days on the Jewish calendar. Hank treated those situations 
with great care, while enduring cruel taunts and slurs from the ignorant. Hank 
wanted to be judged on the way he played the game. No more, no less. He 
once said in reflection, “I wanted to be known as a great ballplayer, period.” 
As a player, as a teammate, and as a competitor, Hank’s respect for baseball 
shaped the public’s views of him more than anything else. His precedent—
a focused, determined resolve—loomed very large within the framework of 
baseball history.
 At a time when the world faced the most daunting of issues, Hank Green-
berg did not wither from serving as a vital public face of baseball, one who 
carried a special significance for many Americans. He let his exceptional 
play on the field do the talking for him. As Hank was concluding his brilliant 
career in 1947 with the Pittsburgh Pirates, he also was helping to shape the 
Buy the Book
3
4
7
3
3
3
3
3
3
3
3
3
 Foreword xvii
mind of a player who was just beginning his own career. Jackie Robinson, our 
sport’s greatest pioneer, has cited Hank for being the first opposing player to 
provide words of support. Hank once told Jackie as they stood side by side at 
first base, “Don’t let them get you down.”
 Later on, Jackie reflected, “Hank Greenberg has class. It stands out all over 
him.”
 It is powerful to consider that baseball was blessed to have some of its 
most exceptional ambassadors at a time when they were most needed. I have 
often said that baseball did not truly become the national pastime until Jackie 
Robinson set foot on the diamond at Ebbets Field on April 15, 1947. Jackie 
Robinson blazed the trail that made our game complete. To this day, Jackie 
Robinson and Hank Greenberg continue to represent excellence and grace. 
They helped to knock down the walls of ignorance within our game. In turn, 
our society at large benefited from playing witness to their courage from such 
a unique platform.
 So many great Jewish ballplayers followed in Hank’s footsteps, but the 
legacy of Sandy Koufax illustrates the special connection that Jewish fans 
have with the great American game. Nearly a half century after his retire-
ment, Sandy remains an inspiration to countless fans who admired not only 
the left-hander’s dominance on the mound but also the quiet dignity with 
which he conducted himself. After playing for his hometown Brooklyn Dodg-
ers, Sandy took on a starring role in the shadow of Hollywood once the game 
migrated west. Bob Hendley was the Chicago Cubs pitcher who performed 
valiantly in taking the loss in Koufax’s perfect game on September 9, 1965. 
The right-hander allowed just one hit, one walk, and an unearned run to the 
Dodgers, in a game that was likely the highlight of his seven-year career in 
the Major Leagues. He failed only in matching Sandy’s signature fourteen-
strikeout effort. Following that game Hendley said in a note to Sandy, “It’s 
no disgrace to get beat by class.”
 The profound Jewish tradition that has resounded throughout Major League 
Baseball for nearly a century is a part of the tapestry that makes our game so 
unique. Baseball is no longer just America’s game; it belongs to the world. 
On March 31, 2011, 234 of the 846 players on Opening Day rosters and dis-
abled lists—amounting to 27.7 percent—were born outside the United States, 
representing fourteen different countries and territories. Players from the 
Dominican Republic, Venezuela, Puerto Rico, Canada, Cuba, Japan, Mexico, 
Australia, Panama, Colombia, Curaçao, Taiwan, Nicaragua, and Korea all 
started the 2011 season on a Major League roster. Those players have brought 
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their cultures to life for our fans, who have attended games in record-break-
ing numbers over the past decade. Players like Ichiro Suzuki, Albert Pujols, 
and Felix Hernandez are among the many stars who carry special meaning 
to baseball fans. All those hundreds of players I have mentioned or referred 
to in this and the preceding paragraphs have found a place in baseball and in 
Larry’s book.
 Our international players have strengthened Major League Baseball’s foot-
print throughout the world. In the process, they also emboldened our spirit. 
In 2005 Major League Baseball and the Major League Baseball Players Asso-
ciation endeavored to celebrate the people who play baseball and where the 
game is played by announcing the launch of the World Baseball Classic, the 
most ambitious international baseball event ever ventured. This tournament 
allowed active Major League players to compete for their home countries for 
the very first time. Played for the first time in 2006, the World Baseball Clas-
sic exceeded all of our wildest expectations as fans embraced the unique blend 
of enthusiasm of this format. The second installment of the tournament was 
held in 2009, and a third is now in development for the 2013 season. I am 
very pleased that Team Israel will participate in a new qualifying round for 
our next edition, with games scheduled to be held in September 2012. The 
winners from each qualifying pool will advance into the World Baseball Clas-
sic tournament, scheduled for March 2013. All those who have experienced 
the World Baseball Classic can attest that Jewish fans will take a special pride 
in Team Israel’s efforts to represent a grand tradition.
 I have seen baseball history unfold throughout my career. Through tough 
times and challenges, the great American game has shown its fierce resiliency. 
Against the backdrop of history, we have collaborated with the Major League 
Baseball Players Association to achieve an unprecedented era of labor peace, 
which allows us to promote and market our sport uninhibitedly. Today Major 
League Baseball is more popular than at any time in its illustrious history. 
The past eight years have been the eight best-attended seasons in the history 
of the sport. The majesty of the game has touched markets throughout the 
sport. The grand old game has adapted to the new digital age seamlessly, let-
ting fans experience the game in new ways.
 Baseball continues to hold a special place in our culture because of its 
history and the values it represents: teamwork, sportsmanship, effort, and 
perseverance. Those are the values that Marie and Ben Selig recognized in 
the game when I fell in love with it, and I have used the compass that they 
instilled in me to serve as the commissioner of Major League Baseball. It 
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remains a privilege to lead a sport of unparalleled tradition, which includes 
the outstanding contributions of Jewish Americans.
 So I urge you to read on to be entertained as well as to find out more about 
America, America’s game, and its Jewish participants on and off the field in 
Larry’s book, American Jews and America’s Game: Voices of a Growing Legacy 
in Baseball.
ALLAN H. “BUD” SELIG
Commissioner of Major 
League Baseball
February 15, 2012
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Preface
Providence can be likened to God, and Providence has guided my steps since 
age seventy, when I undertook a writing career. I write about the “mystery” of 
that in the preface to my first book, Voices of Brookline. That wondrous mys-
tery continued throughout the five years or more it took to complete American 
Jews and America’s Game.
 In May 2007 I completed teaching an adult education course in Brookline, 
Massachusetts, on the art of the interview. I based the course on Studs Ter-
kel’s book Working and my own book about Brookline, teaching interactively 
through back-and-forth interviews with my students. At the end of the course 
they were, to my mind, over the top in their evaluations of my pedagogic skills 
and very interested in my next project, which I had not even thought about. 
Against my strong disclaimers that Studs Terkel was the master, even the 
originator, of the art of interview and oral history, the students told me that 
they preferred my style of writing in the first person for rendering a conversa-
tion into a story that, they opined, was livelier than a monologue. I expressed 
to them my doubts that I could replicate that style while writing about people 
I would be meeting for the first time, as opposed to the many people I knew 
and interviewed for Voices of Brookline. In any event, I then had no idea what 
my next project might be.
 Providence (God?) paid me another visit two days later. It seemed to me that 
the remarks of my students catalyzed a notion that surfaced in my mind—to 
write about the impact of Jews on the history of baseball. I had always loved 
baseball and was a proud Jew, although totally nonobservant—at least ritu-
ally—since the day after my bar mitzvah at Congregation Kehillath Israel in 
Brookline when I turned thirteen, in 1944.
 If, indeed, Providence, God, or some creative force beyond man’s power 
to comprehend was guiding my actions, it seemed to me that would be con-
sistent with those attributes somehow provided to humans to progressively 
perpetuate and advance their kind: sex, food, shelter, language, and memory 
to enable the experiences and record of civilization to be written and pre-
served essentially as true stories passed formally or informally, unbroken, 
from generation to generation. I believed and was thrilled to think I might 
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contribute in a very small way on Jewish and American themes to this never-
ending process.
 I knew there was a plethora of books on Jews and baseball. I had read many 
of them and had the impression most were limited to Jewish players and were 
superficial in that they did not probe into the person’s roots and psyche. Hav-
ing completed sixty or more in-depth interviews for Voices of Brookline, I knew 
that my strength lay in getting people to talk deeply about their experiences 
and thoughts. I believed from the start that interviews with personages con-
nected with baseball could be fashioned into a lively book on baseball, Juda-
ism, and America. Although the book metamorphosed over time, that basic 
idea remained.
 The “force” stayed with me. Some days after my idea first surfaced I found 
out about the new Israel Baseball League, set to inaugurate its first season 
in late June 2007. A series of fortuitous events put me in touch with Marty 
Appel, former Yankees public relations director, PR man for the new league, 
acknowledged public relations guru, and the best-selling author of many 
books. Impressive, yes, but no more impressive than Marty personally, one 
of nature’s nicest people. In one fell, gracious, and generous swoop Marty 
Appel made it possible for me to get off the blocks at a record pace. In a mat-
ter of days Marty, in effect, plunked me down in Israel in the company of sev-
eral former Jewish Major League Baseball players like Ken Holtzman, Ron 
Blomberg, Art Shamsky, and Steve Hertz, who had been enlisted to manage 
teams in the Israel Baseball League.
 Interviewing them, Marty, and others in those heady early summer days 
in Israel, and reconnecting with my Jewish heritage in Tel Aviv, Jaffa, and 
Jerusalem, proved to be the tonic that propelled me on a five-year journey of 
discovery and creativity. 
 By the end of September of that year I had sat for three solid hours at the 
elbow of Marvin Miller, whom I believe to be not only the most influential Jew 
in baseball history but arguably the most influential baseball personage ever 
for his leadership of the players in attaining free agency, ridding baseball of 
its plantation mentality, and changing the economic face of the game forever. 
Marvin Miller’s personal comments showed me an exemplary Jewish life that 
empowered him to achieve his goals.
 Certainly there could be no book without Sandy Koufax and Hank Green-
berg. But Sandy Koufax was known to be elusive, if not reclusive. How do 
you get him? Indeed, where can you find him? Once again the resourceful 
Marty Appel came galloping to my rescue. Marty had known Sandy from his 
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days as the public relations director of the Yankees in the seventies, not long 
after Koufax retired in 1966. I knew that their relationship had continued. If 
I sent Marty a letter to Koufax, would he forward it? Yes, he would. So far, so 
good. I sent the letter to Marty, and Marty sent the letter to Sandy.
 Early one Saturday morning some weeks later, unpredictably, startlingly, 
and thrillingly, Sandy Koufax called me at home to gently tell me he would not 
sit for an interview. In the story on Sandy Koufax in this book I describe that 
relatively extended conversation and how it gave me the story on the iconic 
mound-master I so badly needed. Thank you, Marty! Thank you, Sandy!
 In late June 2008 I attended a Hank Greenberg weekend at the Baseball 
Hall of Fame in Cooperstown, New York. Of course, I knew a story on Hank 
Greenberg was central to this endeavor, he being the most important baseball 
figure in American Jewish history (as distinguished from baseball history), if 
not the most important twentieth-century American Jewish figure.
 Hank Greenberg had passed away at age seventy-five in 1986, so I would 
have to build a story by interviewing key figures in his life. At Cooperstown 
that weekend I interviewed his biographer, Pulitzer Prize winner Ira Berkow, 
his documentary film biographer, Aviva Kempner, and his daughter, Alva, who 
opened the way to meeting at a later date with Hank’s eminently successful 
and agreeable son, Steve Greenberg, in New York City. I also met with Hall of 
Fame slugger Ralph Kiner in Palm Beach, Florida, who proved to be an affable 
and communicative man. Kiner shared with me stories of his almost forty-
year close friendship with Hank Greenberg, springing from Hank’s mentor-
ing of Ralph when they played together in Pittsburgh in 1947, Greenberg’s 
last Major League Baseball season and Kiner’s second. I believe I was able to 
form a portrait of Hank Greenberg showing how great a man he truly was as 
a person and a professional with the input of these giving people.
 In writing about Hank Greenberg, who seemingly, but not actually, had come 
close to abandoning his Orthodox Jewish roots, and talking to his son Steve and 
daughter, Alva, who had gravitated back toward Judaism from an essentially 
nonreligious upbringing, I realized that the scope of the book had exponentially 
enlarged into an anecdotal examination of the character of individual Jews in 
America and issues of American Judaism today, most notably the viability of 
American Judaism in the future. For manifold reasons, that issue has periodi-
cally plagued the Jewish community in America for almost two centuries, as 
Jews have grappled with, even while enjoying, the license granted by America’s 
freedom and Judaism’s tolerance of each person’s individuality, a doubleheader 
that can and has led many a Jew beyond the pale of Judaism.
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 Along with that, the scope of who was a proper person to interview likewise 
began to enlarge. In other words, I put the question to myself as to who is a 
Jewish voice of American baseball. The further I went, the more that concept 
developed, until at last I thought it was any Jewish person who had a passion 
for baseball. Thus people with no ties to organized baseball, whose main call-
ing was in other areas or disciplines, were brought into the fold.
 The next stroke of luck came in late October 2008, when I met with Amer-
ica’s foremost Jewish historian, Professor Jonathan Sarna of Brandeis Uni-
versity, author of the prizewinning American Judaism (2004). Jonathan has 
generously mentored me since that meeting and throughout this process. 
Like breaking sticks, Jonathan gave me an apt title for this book. When I told 
him my idea for the title, he thought for a moment and then said, “How about 
something simple like ‘Jewish Voices of American Baseball?’” While neither 
of our ideas became the ultimate title, can a thought-provoking suggestion 
for a title condition an author as to how he perceives the book and then con-
ceives its contents? Yes, and yes! Jonathan’s wise suggestion advanced my 
conception of the book to a higher plane—from one anchored in baseball to 
one growing into the realms of Jewish and American life. Thank you, Profes-
sor Jonathan Sarna!
 Ultimately I interviewed fifty people in conversations averaging well over 
one hour each; several extended to two or three hours.
 I am not generally given to superstition, mysticism, or the notion that God 
watches after me personally, but I do invoke Providence once again to answer 
the query many folks have put to me, which is how I obtained this impres-
sive, probably unprecedented, array of interviewees. I will allow that a dose 
of perseverance and chutzpah inherited from my late nonagenarian mother 
helped to obtain and draw thoughtful, insightful, and personal responses 
from such inspiring people.
 The real answer to that question is the generous collaborative spirit ten-
dered to me by those working in this same vineyard. Dr. Martin Abramowitz, 
 the creator of several sets of now-famous Jewish baseball cards, whom I had 
interviewed early on for this book, opined at a point when I thought my inter-
viewing was finished that interviewing some individuals with serious commit-
ment to Jewish life, both religious and secular, who were also associated with 
baseball would lend needed balance to the book. How right Martin was! He 
led me to New York rabbi Michael Paley, Yeshiva University professor Jeffrey 
Gurock, Marlins’ vice chairman Joel Mael, New York Times columnist Murray 
Chass, and Tufts professor Sol Gittleman, interviews that expanded not only 
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the book but also my own thinking about Judaism. Also, Marty’s copious liter-
ary abilities flowed into the apt and thoughtful introduction he wrote for the 
book. Finally, there was Marty’s ready and giving nod to the notion of using 
words akin to those he had coined, American Jews and America’s Game, as the 
title of this book. Triples are tough to get in baseball, trifectas even tougher at 
the track, and a triple blessing even more rare. Thank you, Marty Abramowitz!
 Providence and perseverance were my helpmates yet again when I sought 
that eminent person to write the foreword for this book who most appropri-
ately exemplifies and represents the several strands of American and Jewish 
life and history set forth in its pages. Thank you, Commissioner of Baseball 
Allan H. “Bud” Selig!
 At the last, casting my eyes on the whole body of material I had collected 
from notable Jews in only one field of endeavor, I realized the book provided 
at least a partial answer, albeit anecdotal, to a question of great interest to Jews 
and non-Jews alike: how have Jews gained substantial influence in many fields 
in America despite their relatively miniscule numbers?
 The expansion of the scope of the book and its subjects together with seek-
ing out and visiting those subjects led to a double odyssey, one of the body, the 
other of the mind. That combination made a singular labor of love into the 
labor of love of a lifetime; a labor that proved to be an experience I had always 
envied in others—the total focus on and immersion in a project so quicken-
ing to the spirit and imagination as to exclude all else from consciousness 
while engaged in that work.
 Peripatetic is the word that springs to mind to describe my physical per-
egrinations: among my points of debarkation were Tel Aviv and Jerusalem in 
Israel; Boston, Cambridge, Newton, Northampton, Brockton, and Wellfleet 
in Massachusetts; New York City thrice, Cooperstown twice, and Stone Ridge 
in New York; Los Angeles, La Jolla, Rancho Mirage, Tarzana, and Corona in 
California; Palm Beach, Fort Myers, Kissimmee, and Winter Haven in Florida; 
Phoenix, Arizona; and Baltimore, Maryland. I would submit that to visit the 
United States of America is a good way to put one in mind of writing about it.
 Of course, an interview is best conducted in privacy in a quiet place. How-
ever, I accepted that opportunity trumps preference, which led to a multiplic-
ity of venues, some close to bizarre: Gabe Kapler at 6:00 a.m. at a Starbucks 
in Tarzana, California; Craig Breslow and Kevin Youkilis among scantily clad 
bodies in the Red Sox clubhouse at Fort Myers, Florida, where I was lucky 
enough to strike up a conversation with Manny Ramirez while waiting for 
Youk to finish his repast; Brad Ausmus and David Newhan in the tumult of 
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the Astros clubhouse in Kissimmee, Florida; Jeffrey Maier on the balcony at 
the Borders flagship bookstore at lunchtime in the heart of historical Boston, 
directly opposite the Old South Meeting House; Marty Appel, Ken Holtzman, 
Ron Blomberg, Art Shamsky, and Steve Hertz in the vast lounge of the Dan 
Panorama Hotel on the shores of the Mediterranean in Tel Aviv; Marv Gold-
klang and Murray Chass amid the clatter of dishes and boisterousness of con-
versation in busy restaurants in Manhattan; Roger Kahn in the dining room 
of his home at the cocktail hour; Tiby Eisen and Anita Foss in the Brentwood 
Inn, just around the corner from the house where many think O. J. did the 
deed; many others, including Bud Selig, Alan Dershowitz, Theo Epstein, Don 
Fehr, Barney Frank, Jeffrey Gurock, Andrew Zimbalist, Michael Paley, Joel 
Mael, Sol Gittleman, Mark Shapiro, and Ron Shapiro, in the privacy of their 
respective sanctum sanctorums; and finally, late in the 2011 season, Sam Fuld 
and then a few weeks later Ian Kinsler, each in the visiting team’s dugout along 
the third base line in my own field of dreams, Boston’s fabled Fenway Park.
 Speaking of quiet places, the quietest was the Hall of Fame Library in the 
beautiful village of Cooperstown, New York, where I spent two whole days in 
the autumn of 2010 culling photos and illustrations from its vast collection 
with the blessings of its president, Jeff Idelson, and the unfailing ministra-
tions of its librarian, Freddy Berowski, and the excavations of its archivists, 
John Horne and Pat Kelly. Indeed, a picture is worth a thousand words, old 
ones especially, and close to thirty of the pictures seen in this volume come 
from that treasure trove. Thank you, Jeff, and your archeologists of America’s 
game.
 And like Odysseus my trek was not without physical danger. Leaving my 
interview with economist Andrew Zimbalist at Smith College in Northampton, 
Massachusetts, at dusk during a storm that had only mildly interfered with 
my progress from Roger Kahn’s home in Stone Ridge, New York, earlier that 
February day, I determined to traverse the hundred miles separating me from 
home and hearth. To my dismay the storm turned into a display of practically 
everything Mother Nature can hurl down at mankind: gusty and displacing 
wind, snow, rain, hail, ice, fog, dusk melting into darkness, and decreasing 
visibility compounded by huge tractor-trailers closing in and hurling mounds 
of snow and ice onto my windscreen. Hunkering down, focusing on the task, 
banishing fear but not caution, getting the most from my no-longer-youthful 
powers of vision, I slogged thankfully through to my safe haven.
 The mental odyssey I experienced was energizing and informative in a 
more or less utilitarian way and inspiring and personally renewing in a per-
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sonal way. I knew a lot about baseball going in and a lot more coming out, 
not only about the game itself but also about its centrality in and connection 
to American life and Jewish assimilation.
 Personally, I discovered much I never knew about Judaism and its history 
and values, renewed my connections with my own heritage, and reinvented 
myself, or at least my thoughts about myself, as a Jew, although that would 
not be discernible to a casual or even an interested observer. I have never been 
observant in a ritual sense, and that continues. I was always a proud Jew, and 
that too continues. I think I was always aware of the parallel between Ameri-
can freedom and Judaism’s big tent, which embraces many ways of living as 
a Jew in the world, but my appreciation and pride in that has been acutely 
sharpened, honing, too, my appreciation of America. I have always been (I 
hope) accepting of my fellow humans, forgiving in my attitudes, and gen-
erous toward my fellows from wherever they come, but I realize anew and 
better now how that derives from my beginnings as a Jew, and I now more 
consciously seek to live those values.
 How happy I am to contribute in some small measure to the writings of 
Jews about their world and the world of all those people with whom Jews share 
their lives.
larry ruttman
Brookline, Massachusetts
January 26, 2012
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Introduction
dr. martin abramowitz, 
President of Jewish Major Leaguers, Inc.
Guests arriving on May 10, 2010, for the first-ever White House reception in 
honor of Jewish American Heritage Month were met not only by the presi-
dent of the United States, Barack Obama, but also by a display of five artifacts 
selected by the Library of Congress and the National Archives as being of 
particular historical significance in terms of the 350-year history of Ameri-
can Jewry: President George Washington’s encouraging letter to the Touro 
Synagogue Congregation of Newport, Rhode Island, which stated, “the Gov-
ernment of the United States . . . gives to bigotry no sanction, to persecution 
no assistance”; poet Emma Lazarus’s iconic poem The New Colossus, which 
appears on a bronze plaque affixed in the pedestal of the Statue of Liberty 
and includes the famous verse “Give me your tired, your poor, / Your hud-
dled masses yearning to breathe free”; Irving Berlin’s manuscript lyrics of 
his inspiring song “God Bless America”; President Harry Truman’s official 
document of May 14, 1948, recognizing the “State of Israel”; and a framed 
set of Jewish baseball cards!
 As Melvin Israel of Birmingham, Alabama (known to generations of Yankee 
fans and This Week in Baseball addicts as Mel Allen) might have said, “How 
about that?!”
 The White House event built on an unprecedented, decade-long stream of 
historical interest in and documentation of Jews in baseball: Aviva Kempner’s 
Hank Greenberg documentary film; Peter and Joachim Horvitz’s Big Book of 
Jewish Baseball; our own six baseball card sets and two Hall of Fame programs; 
Jane Leavy’s Sandy Koufax biography (deepening the legend of arguably the 
greatest left-handed pitcher of all time); the as-told-to memoirs of former big 
leaguers Art Shamsky, Ron Blomberg, and Norm Miller; and Howard Meg-
dal’s The Baseball Talmud, a book that applied advanced baseball statistics (i.e., 
sabermetrics) to the all-time roster of Jewish players.
 On the field the 2000–2009 decade saw not only the largest number of 
Jewish players (twenty-nine in all, and record highs of fourteen in several sea-
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sons,) but was witness to an extraordinary cadre of talent: of these twenty-nine, 
several were All-Stars and won Gold Gloves at least once, one was Rookie of 
the Year, and another led the National League in hits (both Jewish firsts).
 Significant Jewish records fell: Shawn Green and then Brad Ausmus set 
records for games played; Green and Ian Kinsler established new marks 
for consecutive-game hitting streaks; Jason Marquis became the first Jew-
ish pitcher since Sandy Koufax to record six consecutive double-digit win-
ning seasons; and Scott Feldman had the most one-season wins by a Jewish 
pitcher in almost thirty years. A couple of all-time baseball records fell dur-
ing the decade to Jewish players. Shawn Green in a 2002 game rapped four 
homers, a double, and a single to set a new Major League record of nineteen 
total bases in a nine-inning game. That may have been the best single-game 
offensive performance ever in the history of baseball, unless you count Ian 
Kinsler’s triumph in 2009, when he hit for the cycle and went 6-for-6 in the 
same nine-inning game, a feat last accomplished more than a century ago. 
Meanwhile, in the field, Kevin Youkilis broke an eighty-seven-year-old record 
for perfect play by a first baseman by handling 2,002 consecutive chances 
over 238 games without an error.
 Off the field, a Jewish commissioner (Bud Selig) faced two Jewish leaders 
of the Major League Baseball Players Association (Donald Fehr and Michael 
Weiner), determining the fates of at least six Jewish-owned Major League 
franchises. Meanwhile, the heroics of mlb players were documented by the 
Jewish official historian of baseball (Jerome Holtzman) and the Jewish direc-
tor of one of America’s iconic shrines, the National Baseball Hall of Fame 
and Museum (Jeff Idelson), employing a “stats” system developed by a Jewish 
statistician more than a century ago (Abraham “Abe” Yager).
 The decade ended with the production of a new documentary film (includ-
ing a wonderful and rare interview with Sandy Koufax), Baseball and American 
Jews: A Love Story.
 And now here comes American Jews and America’s Game, Larry Ruttman’s 
one-of-a-kind collection of stories based on his many in-depth conversations 
with Jews having a special attachment to baseball, as players or otherwise.
 Casey Stengel once modestly acknowledged, after one of his Yankee cham-
pionship seasons, “I couldn’t have done it without the players.” Larry Rutt-
man has chosen his players well: Brad Ausmus, Kevin Youkilis, Gabe Kapler, 
David Newhan, Craig Breslow, Ken Holtzman, Al Rosen, Norm Sherry, Art 
Shamsky, black convert to Judaism Elliott Maddox, and yes, a guy named 
Koufax. But in addition to the roster of players in this volume, Ruttman casts 
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a uniquely broad net: Commissioner of Baseball Bud Selig; game-changing 
executive director of the Players Association Marvin Miller and his successor 
in that position, Donald Fehr; journalists and authors Roger Kahn, Murray 
Chass, Ross Newhan, and Ira Berkow; scholar Jeffrey Gurock; owner Jerry 
Reinsdorf; publicist Marty Appel; sports economist Andrew Zimbalist; noted 
college coach and former Major Leaguer Steve Hertz; fans Barney Frank and 
Alan Dershowitz; player agent Ron Shapiro; general managers Theo Epstein 
and Mark Shapiro; Hank Greenberg’s son Steve and daughter, Alva; Hall of 
Fame slugger Ralph Kiner; and distaff professionals Thelma “Tiby” Eisen and 
Anita Foss of the World War II women’s baseball league made famous in the 
movie A League of Their Own.
 Taken together, these interviews are testament to the enduring and mys-
terious attachment of American Jews to America’s game.
 I’ll have more to say about the uniqueness and particular utility of Larry 
Ruttman’s book in a bit, but first I need to consider the attachment of Jews 
to baseball. Before waxing too poetical, some historical and sociological per-
spective is in order.
 First of all, baseball is neither the first nor the only sports love of American 
Jews. For the first third of the twentieth century, boxing was indeed, as one 
scholar has put it, “a Jewish sport.” Twenty-seven of the recognized profes-
sional champions during this period were Jewish, as were many promoters, 
managers, and scribes. Jewish fandom was right there with them, echoing 
the scuffle of making it in America as a Jew in the century’s early years.
 And when the South Philadelphia Hebrew Association basketball club, the 
Philadelphia Sphas, morphed into a professional basketball team in a process 
that led ultimately to the formation of the National Basketball Association, 
with a Jewish founding commissioner and rosters heavily stocked with Jew-
ish players, Jewish fandom was there as well.
 Secondly, Jews are hardly the only Americans to have love affairs with 
baseball; it is, after all, America’s game. Italian Americans were there for 
Tony Lazzeri and Joe DiMaggio, and for the game. The American Midwest 
was there for the Dean brothers, Dizzy and Daffy, and for the game. African 
Americans were there for Jackie Robinson and all who followed him, and 
for the game. Southerners were there for Ty Cobb, and for the game. And all 
Americans were there for Babe Ruth, Lou Gehrig, Christy Mathewson, and 
Walter Johnson, and for the game.
 While there may be some evidence that baseball is in the process of being 
overtaken by football and basketball as American spectator sports, and by 
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basketball and even soccer as participatory sports, old myths die hard, and 
baseball remains America’s game.
 There is a traditional Jewish midrash, or legend, that the founding patri-
arch Abraham constructed a tent with an opening on each side so that trav-
elers, whatever direction they were coming from, would be sure to see the 
welcoming entrance. For American Jews, baseball has been the tent of Abra-
ham, offering many travelers entrance into both American life and Jewish 
self-identification.
 The accepted wisdom is that the engagement of American Jews with baseball 
has historically been an engagement with America. If baseball is America’s 
game, how could the immigrant generation and their children not embrace 
it? Throw in Greenberg and Koufax and then the father-son continuity theme 
that is so strong an element of Jewish tradition, seen in this volume in stories 
on Hank Greenberg and his son Steve Greenberg, the former deputy com-
missioner of baseball; Ron Shapiro, renowned player agent and negotiator 
and his son Mark Shapiro, now president of the Cleveland Indians; and Hall 
of Fame columnist Ross Newhan and his son David Newhan, a Major League 
player with several teams, and you have most of the ingredients of the chem-
istry that is the Jewish love affair with baseball.
 Okay, maybe that explains the Jewish baseball connection for most of the 
twentieth century. But today? The fact that, at least in absolute numbers, 
there have been more Jewish players in the past decade or so and that a fair 
number of them, like Youkilis and Ausmus, have been more than journey-
men, certainly hasn’t hurt in terms of fan interest. It also hasn’t hurt that the 
most recent decades in American life have been decades of ethnic pride for 
African American and Hispanic athletes and fans, particularly in the sports 
world. If ethnic pride is increasingly acceptable, certainly it’s acceptable for 
Jews, too, right?
 I’m wondering if there isn’t an additional element at work, which reflects 
and responds to a more recent and recently observed reality of American Jew-
ish life: the increasing polarization of American Jewry. There appear to be 
more American Jews than ever who are totally or almost totally disengaged 
from Jewish life and more Jews than ever who would describe themselves as 
seriously engaged and committed Jews. The third group, which has lost “mar-
ket share,” is the one we used to describe as “moderately affiliated.” Many of 
them (or their children) have either virtually dropped out or got religion, and 
many of those who have dropped out still see themselves as culturally Jewish 
or of Jewish heritage. These generational changes are most strikingly shown 
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in the three father and son stories alluded to above, in two of which we see 
later generations spinning away from the Jewish core but in the other one 
surprising us by moving closer.
 Students of American Jewry have commented on the increasing discon-
nects between these groups. Isn’t it interesting, then, that American Jews and 
America’s Game robustly reflects all three groups? It’s as if baseball, which 
once had been a way for Jews to unite with America, has increasingly been 
a way for some Jews to express their Jewishness and a way for unattached, 
secular, and religious Jews to be united with each other in their passion for 
the game and their pride in Jewish accomplishment. Baseball has historically 
helped Jews become Americans; it may now increasingly help Americans stay 
Jewish and connect with their brethren.
 Which brings us to the unique value of American Jews and America’s Game.
 Like the rest of us, most of the folks whose voices we hear in this book do 
not spend their waking hours contemplating the state of American Jewry, 
the varieties of Jewish identity and observance, and the future of Israel. But 
it’s impossible to be a reasonably thoughtful Jew in America without being 
aware of the issues that are in the air around us: intermarriage, with both 
losses and gains for Jewish identity; the growing polarization within American 
Jewry between the seriously engaged and the almost total dropouts; a renewed 
emphasis among many Jews in the arenas of social justice and, perhaps to a 
lesser extent, of Jewish culture and ethnicity; the emergence of a generation 
for whom the Holocaust and the creation of the State of Israel are historical 
items rather than compelling realities; mixtures of pride in and disengage-
ment from Israel; and the wonder and pride at opportunities for Jews in this 
country, together with perhaps an uneasy vigilance against anti-Semitism.
 These issues are not the first things Jewish baseball players or others con-
nected to the game talk about when interviewed, and they’re certainly not 
on the minds of most interviewers. But Larry Ruttman has been thinking 
about them, and we find that when he raises them, they resonate with and 
rebound from the folks he’s interviewed, whose stories are a unique mix of 
baseball and reflection on their lives as Jews. Uncovering and documenting 
the very fact that being Jewish still has meaning and power in some way for 
virtually all of his interviewees is only one of the contributions of this book to 
our understanding of American Judaism generally and its relation to baseball 
specifically.
 But what is that meaning and power? Although this volume’s robust sample 
of interviewees is not intended to be statistically significant, the folks who 
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talked with Larry Ruttman, and directly to us through him, reflect the range 
of possibilities in proportions that are probably not far off from the reality of 
American Jewish life: a minority remain deeply committed to Jewish tradi-
tion and observance, while for most of these Jewish voices, being Jewish is 
more about cultural and ethnic identity and about expressing in their lives a 
set of values that they associate with Judaism: family, education, honest labor, 
fairness, charity, civic engagement, and social justice.
 These interviewees are for the most part conscious of the fact that although 
these values do in fact have roots in Judaism, they are also deeply rooted in 
the best of America’s culture and the American self-image. Here is where the 
lines between Jewish identity and American identity begin to blur.
 When our organization (Jewish Major Leaguers) was preparing our Celebra-
tion of Jews in Baseball at the Hall of Fame in 2004, the good and extremely 
supportive folks at Cooperstown, the shrine of baseball, gave us a draft pro-
gram highlighting the fact that the program was about the baseball feats of 
“Jewish Americans.” We quickly changed that to “American Jews,” because 
that’s where our head was; we were interested in how these particular Jews 
played America’s game.
 In retrospect, I think the Hall of Fame had it right. What Larry Ruttman’s 
fine volume of interviews and conversations confirms for us is that the Jew-
ish voices of American baseball are overwhelmingly the voices of Jewish 
Americans, proud of their Jewish heritage, sometimes more but often less 
connected to Jewish tradition and observance, moving forward comfortably 
as Americans.
 What does this mean for the future of Jewish life and Judaism in Amer-
ica? Some observers cry, “Oy gevalt” (an untranslatable Yiddish cry of woe 
and despair), others either welcome or accept the fact that it’s a normal and 
inevitable process of assimilation and loss of ethnic identity. I prefer Brandeis 
University historian Jonathan Sarna’s reminder that we are a resilient people 
and that it seems to be every generation’s lot to worry about the future of Jew-
ish life in America.
 Larry Ruttman, like Jonathan Sarna, acknowledges the worries and gets 
his interviewees to talk about them but stresses with and through them the 
resilience of American Jews amid the joys of baseball and America.
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